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fwo Jnlleuw “ﬂah advance deep dell near, was all that met ear. | giving gﬂhm - they were intended for ul:r at that; he would offr an apology for the | acquaintance, rested on him constantly, and For the National Era | the old horse,
Rates of A ng.— cents & lino for the | And yet eho was not lonesome—ahe loved this and no other ; and that she would find | undfortypate multitude at the general jud t, | was cheerfully borne and ungrodgingly dis- PRAYER. A neighbor of hers, whoss wifs was sioki
¢ g insertion, Sve eenta s line for '-. mubsequent | solitude—the manifest preseuce of God filfed it, | ovt, the next day, probably, the kind neighbor in the confidence that everything conid E gat- | charged, and, of course, not a little ostenta- _ | was going to move to the \\‘.--f‘[ “:.:,,_ " :' '
e ommunications to the Bra, whether on busi. and heart and mind received the holy, the ele- | who had seat them. isfaotorily arranged afterwards by his own kind | tiously st the same time. The manners of his UNR 55 $he vales of regwr | said the corn grew %) high that the fura 1
gus of the paper or for -\ﬁ::.ﬁ bo ad- vating, the joyous Snfluence. The day ad- After supper was over and alalll'ad away, | offices. 4 constituency were robust and blunt, and great Prayer for our country—tis her hour of need { had to have ladders tg gathor it—that 1'.I|--I.'ul; i
fresand 1o @. BaiLzy, Wi D.C. |vanced—the ng freshnees of the morn- | and the young pair had rested awhile, and the [  OF his mory] conscience, I am saf in saying, | delicacy in his conduct towards them would | Send forth the signal al it utiaost speed, grew ou bushes, and that when thé whont w
— mellowed into noon.  And then she got up | moombad risen, they crossed the rill and went | it was just the balance of his own im | have minsed its nim, and ho had no idea of | That youth and ago and wanbood's prime may plead. | planted, the losves of bread grew of the
Busis & BuancuARD, Prontens, took  pitcher and went down to the spring, | up ARl 10 eojoy the fino air and the extend- | and opinions. His feslings settled the right | reserve toward those who woald bear the open And God may syare selves. " e
<o trost,  fow doors south of Penn. Avenus. that teemed to have been calling her in its view. T and wrong of things among themselves, with- | utterance of e thing that concerned thew. - o Aunt Caty didn't helieve all thia but she did
siv S . | merry voice all the mormny.hdA narrow sl thus d their first day at the log | out any reforence to received standanrds. No | It was, aecordingly, not at all unusual, nor very Lift up the voice of prayer, believe that the land was richer u |", “ J c
— : mo e 5‘: path down into the dingle d to the spring ; utﬁ:.i > i prophet could be more confident of his inq:in. outrageous cither, w0 find him enacting his be- The voioe of weeping, with a nation’s griet than where she then lived, and th \'[ L ."."',,',
v \:DHING'T N_ [)- (C. |ond beyond it arose o high hill, lmm‘]y -ools _And the nextiorning Rosalie found out her | tion than the General was of the oracle within | nevolences in the public streets, nor, indeed, | Bebolding whore her chosen free horn chief work and economy she might hoie to carr
PR o i Rt ed like all the land about there. She filled hlld '.’nnghhm—lirs. A _and *Witless | him, and he was, moreover, not the man to de- | was it quite out Oftte way for him to rebearse To Freodom's supplinnt guest furbids tolief  kossa i thia Htrunka s (| Arn w
s For the National Era. her ﬁ’k and relurned to the house to take | Will” or, as he called himeelf, “ Billy.” sire a favor out of rule, to pray, or wish, in | them to the ungrateful and presumptuous, for In Freodom's air She might assist the neighbor who was gi;
- efssrenc . THB AN m mimm luncheon. And then, as [To BE coxTiNUED.] thooght or word, for & personal benefit to soul | their benefit and his own honor. In the centre Lift wp the olec of prayse West, inasmuch s his wite was sickly and no!
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— ing BY MARY ELLA WALKER upon the concurrencs of bis own constitution | ty. For years | have done all its think- SR Y A of *he time had to lie on the hed Ayl e
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When consciousuess esme Rosalie | Ceitof being e from place to by Apol- R0 4 of silvary. laughter ting. of right, & “':E and deap apprehension of the | made you happy at home and oted abroad. | 4.3 enildhood with a glory all its ows frisnds and the graves of her futhers, died, an |
fsand herself ying upon her bed. Socit 1) She sat at the ool east wi iu.mm the No barsts of song from free hesrts spring divine order, and & bold neceptance of the in- | I know every man of you, from the ncorn up w0 oo Brctamieg l:h-M!; was the mext day buried bencath an old m:
o auiel. cool. and dimly lighted by a candle striking of the clock warned her t t it was | No busy group of joyous ones surrounds most truth of thinge. For the rest—the appli- | the scrubs that ye are. | know more law than s trinmy : | Sentlis oak :
:;:“tlge Darth. whose glare was sha from | tine to prepare the afternoon meal, which was | The cheerless ingle which, ere now so bright, cation of principles to Mct.' in the regula- [ your lswyers, and morg divinity than your Lift up the voice of prayer Coming from Massachusetts or New Jers
her oyes hy a.n’ intervening chair with a shawl ? e, dinner and fupper t‘mm'” Bhows mouldering brands, pale coals, and waning light. | tion of his social u“l he held his imP‘-llﬁel ful- thcl‘l. I can teach your merchants in their | Resist not, chide not, to no human powor to Ohio, in those days, was no pensus I.,‘ tri _'
thmwjn over it. Mark was standing by her, She arose, and put away her work. But what | The stendor tongues of faintly flickering fume 1 capaile ¥od st 'w%w direct him, and | 9%n business; and there isn’t one in & dozen of | Oppose thine arm, nor yet bofore it cower, and where there are towns snd cities and .‘| I
bathing her face with cold water. As memory was there to be got for dinner, afier all? Ten | Shoot upward for a moment, then siow fade, all in the most confident reliance upon the per. | you that docsn’t owe your good luck to wy 8d- | 1f Heaven hath oursod it, briof its passing bour - lages now, it wus all one dense wilderness
returned, she shuddered violently several times; | Without wmilk, bread without butter, and saited | While in the ever.varying light and shado fect nnderstanding subsistivg betwoen himself | vice, and your misfortunes to neglecting it. | A withered tare. and, #stead of railroads and turnpikee, ther
and her first words, gasped out, were, “The beef without vegetables. A poor meal, certain- | Dok forms move to and fro in masquerade, and the Supreme Aut 3 sm the oldest Major General io the United was but & faimt track through the bushes, and
wolves! Oh! the wolyes!” :{lv' to set before an epicurean, such as Mr. Through all the mazy turns of a strange gume, I must insist again that ho was religious, | States, except General Jackson. [ want noth- Lift up the voice of prayer; around the logs, and up und down the steer:

“ They sre gone, love; put to flight!” said
Mark Sutherland, .i

“And you—you?"" she asked, wildly gazing
at him.

“Sufe, a8 you ses, love!” he answered, as he
fifted her head, and placed a gluss of cold wa-
ter to her lips.

“How did it Hippen, Mark!” she question-
ed, us be Inid her head once more upon the pil-
low.

“ What happen, love? "

“My escape, your safety, and the flight of
the wolves !’

“ Denr Rose, we had better not revert to the
suhject sgain to-night. Try to compose your-

sell.

“1 cannot! If I close my eyes and lie still,
hear again those dreadfol howls—I see again
those glaring eyes and ‘hllﬂl fangs—I live
over again the terrible danger.” :

“My dear Rosalie, there was really no very
great danger, and it was all over a8 soon as |
reached the spot with fire-arms,” said Mark,
calmly, and wishing to depreciate the peril she
had p and restore her to quietness,

“ Yet tell me about it—if you will talk to me
uhﬁn_nt ":-. escape, | shall not brood over the ap-
pailing’ ——

Si.}vhﬁhuddered, and was silent.

“Thers is really v little to Roaalie.
As | approached tga :orzn on my ::u'wrn bome
| heard the howling of the wolves. I surmised

kad brought over the prairie and into the forest
had decoyed them to the oal t
there was no light to seare them. I harried on

8 fust s ible, and soon came upon the
hin, and_found wome half-dosen
::u:, i -m;m“ i

— " s
threw not :‘b P
through the pack of wolves, but on th I".;

into the house "'——

‘It was then I fainted,” said Rosalie.

“1 found you lying on the floor, insensible.”

“ But you and the wolves!”

“A very short ekirmich served to put the
enciny to flight. | succeeded in killing only
two of them—two that had 1 before me
in at the window—the others escaped.”

Az Rosalio continued to tremble, he added :

“They are really not a formidable antago-
nist, my dear. 1 have heard o pioneer eay, that
he would as lief 0s not tumble himself, unarm-_
ed, down into a dingle full of them, and trust
to his muscular strength and courage to con-
quer. That might have heen all boasting; still,

I know they are o dustardly race; and if you

had knowun it, and could have raised s great

noise, and thrown some heavy missiles among

them from the loft above, you would have put §ees:

them all to dight.”
_ “Ab, but if they had got in while I lay here
inensible from terror, they would have destroy-
od me” lhullght Rosalie, But unwillin hﬂ"
pain, the withheld the expression of ter-
rible lllnugh[g_

More words of soothing influence Mark d
ped into her ear, until at length her spirits
were calmed, and she was enabled to join him
in earnest thanksgiving to Heaven for their
preservation, He fanmed her till she
leap.  And then, late ns it was, ke went and
busied himself with many lhinPa that remain-
td v Le done—putting n the wmdo'ulj
tutting vp und salting down the nearly fa
quarter of heef, ri Lu:! off the head of the bar-

rel of flour, &e.— doi all 8o uint.iy a8
0ot to disturh the sleeper. » y
CIIATXX.
Cabin-Keeping.

[lere s prohation to decree,
‘1Ian_l' At lomg must the trials be ;
Lo shalt vietoriously endure,
I that brow is true and those CYes are suUre.
‘ Browning .

A vight's undisturbed repose restored Rosa-
Ie’s exinusted nervous energy. The young
couple aruse early in the morning to begin their
first day of house—or rather ﬂal-h‘l’inﬂ for
::edu ;;:nouor style requires a differrnce of

M. Lhey had snticipated toil and pri
wnd had thought they were W s
them. Bug it one to in a M
way about work and want, and quite another to
ol thom 1 in all thoi m&s S s hasing
etals: et
frrest log-cabin taught m‘h
They ha no garden, no cow, no poultry, and
the'e was no market where to prooure the beces-
Firies that these should have supplied. Every-
thing that could be boaght at the village shops
vided ; l:{e!, their first breakfast
" coffee without
bisouits without butter, Bot mutusl love, and
hope, and trust, sweetened the mesl; and even
their little privations farnished matters of jest.
And when breakfast wase over, and Mark was
Vrepariog to bid his * little swook-hoart” as be
tr: o hor, furowoll for the day, sud promising
hrﬂmm by four o'clock, she gayly asked him
by he would ke for dinaer, and he
, ering a bill of fare, that maght

i
L

°en furoished by wome fumous Eastern or
4 1oPean hotel. " Suddenly, in, the midst of
i merriment, sbe of the wolves and
rettled—yet restrainod :sﬂodlm'
ars. Bnﬁn.wm her thoughts,
“0d Mark bastened to nssured her that there
Wa% 0o more to dread—that the eabin was the
lust on esrth thas the same animals
Would seck agai they would not come
Mithin sight of its chimney. Her trust
Whll) mont and b s, com
Mwmummnmn
“t perfeot rest. And she let him go t0 his busi-

""""“"llf:l"‘-l“'
T et By ema
40d thea she w.mwm&mm o
:&:ﬂ lli:elkﬁum?.udﬂ.ﬁ:lﬁ:

was s queer day—that first ono

mmthui.hubh. “""',,:,"""
cupboard swesping her room,
M:l:“' her sewiog mstorials
sd sat down in to needle-work, The
wmmmn,mqum
the blue wky sbove, sad the logcabin

therland had been, for of herself she never
thought.

Suddenly she recollected having seen some
wild plum-trees growing on the hill beyond
the spring, and she knew the fruit skould now
be ripe, and she thought ehe would go and get
some, to make 8 pie. No sooner thought than
sttempted. She seized her bonnet, caught up
a little basket, and set out. She hastened
down the dingle Flh’ crossed thp run, and
elimbed the hill. She reached its summit, and
stopped to breathe, and rest for a moment.
The sudden glory of the extended landscape
held her spell-bound. Oa one side the forest—
8 boundless ocean of waving greenery—spread-
ing on and on, thousnnds of miles, for aught
she knew, after it was lost under the Lorizon,
On the other side, the vast prairié, with its
dotted groves, like oases in the desert, and in
the distance the river, and the village, and the
opposite shore of Missouri Territory. For a
few minutes she #tood in enchunted admira-
tion; and then, remembering that she had no
time to lose, addressed herself to the errand
upon which she um? {mmising herself, after
tea, when they should be at leisure, to return
with Mark, and view the landscape over by
moonlight. The wild plum-trees furnished
a rich barvest. She huf only to shake the
slight and graceful shaft, and & shower of ripe
fruit fell around her. She quickly filled her
basket; and then, with her girlish love of
change, she returned to the house by another
way. By this little route through the thicket,
she observed late as it was in the season, a
profusion of wild raspberries, of unusual size
and richness. She # d, in pleased sur-
prise, to gather them, and heaped them up on
mm‘ the plams, as many as the basked would

Delighted with these woodland treasures—
such a delicious addition to her frugal board—
she returned to the cabin, and to pre-
pare their evening meal. Rosalie had not su-
her uncle’s Virginin farm-house

two years, to no . She wus a skill-
fal little cook. It was not much to prepare a
A8, it w0 pagas.;, b

the elegance and luxury of her Southern home,
she was ever guyer, gladder, happier, than
when preparing, with her own hands, this first
little nu:ger in her log cabin, The meal was
soon ready. The damask table linen and the
delicate china that adorned the table, and the
fair girl that hovered around it, I waa ahout
to say, were comewhat out of keeping with the
house. But that would not have heen true;
for there was nothing mean, poor, or squalid,
in the surroundings of the log cabin. It had
a wild, woodland air—there was a8 yet noth.
ing to offend the most msthetio taste. The
arrangement of the table wus complete—the
last things set upon i;olae]in the l;‘: icate pas-
try and the cut glaes bowl of raspberries, pow-
dered with sugar. But nlas! there was no
cream or hutter; and this was Roealie’s sole
re as she gave s pleased glance at the
whole effect, and then went to each window,
andputui tha:u::inmhiu, Ic;lo:iunho
evening breeze, an e green woodlsn

As she turned from the windcw,p:;:
was startled by a thump upon the floor, and
an exclamation of—

“ There! she sent you these ! And [ wonder
why you couldn’t o' comed arter them your-
nell!! " And with astonishment Rosalie saw
standing in the room a large, fair-complexion-
ed, middle-aged man, clothed in coarse blue

*P- | linen jacket snd trowsers, with a waiter's

white a tied hefore him. He bLad just
thumped upon the floor a large basket, filled
with ugatnm He still held in his hand o tin
pail, with & tin pan covered upon the top of it.
“Who are you!” inquired she.

“ Billy. Here's the butter. Where am I to
Bot&r the milk!” uided the mmut,l lifting 3
e that contained o poun not,
lp?t:g half & gallon of m;Plok in IE:’pul

\Jbo gent these?” asked Rose, in sur-

“She ! Can't you empty the milk? [I've
got to carry the bucket back.”
“1 am afraid there is some mistake,” said

Rose, hesitating,. “Who did you say sent
ou "

“ Her, 1 tell you. 1 ean’t stand here, gab-
blin’ all day.”

“ But, my good friend, there is some error—
these things were not sent to me,” persisted
Rosalie, looking longingly at the hard, sweet-
smelling butter, with the milky dew rising on it.
. With no more ado, “Billy” marehed vp to
the corner cupboard, seized & knife, passed it
under the print of batter, and defily turned the
print out of the pan into & plate ; next, be took
up the nnl and poured the milk into s pitcher,
finally 1::% back and seized hi-hn;&,l.ud
seeing nothing to receive the vegetal just
lumo‘ililupﬁdodonnndahookduumjnp-

tter, with & jerk. upon his and marched
out of the doormmlsim in‘-—"-'

“Now, hrl‘lafutur', mind, you must come
arter ‘em every day, yourself—if they're worth
havin’ they're comin’ for, at’ I've got
'nough to do for Aer, 'out trudgin’ over here
e for you. An’ I told I wan’t -
to do it, nuther,” &e., &o, &o.

For long after was out of sight in the

woods, Rosalie ing sound of

his bling. Full of wonder,
collect the fugiti

put them the lower shelf of

foe thom

[
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Whose Iabyrinthian windings will not opd,
Till fading darkuess and fair dawn beams hlond,
The jargon of brief songs and pleasant words,
Mingling with the crisp notes of housebold birds,
Has passed with daylight, snd I list in vain—
Its cadence will not stir the air again.

Mute is each ivory key,
Whence trickled out the liquid gems of sound,
As skillful rose-tipped fingers set thom free,
With sweep majestie, or with lightsome bound,
Waking to life the slumbrous melody.
My strained ear wearies of this sickening hush;
My heart's slow beating, and the muffled rush
Of the warm current throbbing through each vein,
Tokens of life within—e'en thesc bring pain.
Why do I linger in this solemn gloom ’
Fade from my nching eyes, thou twilight room
Spread o'er me, angel Momory, thy white wings,
“And cheer me with bright dreams of happier thinga.
Lot me loop baek the curtaining veil of years—
Its light seems wrought with smiles, its dark with
tears—
And gaze through the dim nisles, with memories rife,
Down to the fresh-oped portals of my life.
Oh! brighter than the poet’s blissful dream,
The joys thut draped those fleeling hours seem
A young enthusiast then, I loved the Earth,
And decmed its fairest spot iny place of birth.
1 worshipped flowers upon their fragile stems,
And valued dew.drops more than precious gems;
The rill & river scemed to my pleased eyes,
And mountaing met the overnrehing skies |
No skillful music, planned with tedious eare,
Could with the songs of wilding birds compare,
How do they rise before me, those quaint plays,
And simple pleasures of my ehildish days'
The walks through mystic groves in summer's prime,
The oft-repeated tales of winter time ;
The infant school—its hoards of useful lore,
Ita tasks with tireless patience pondered o'er,
Come thronging by with years so free from pain,
My spirit yearna to bo a ohild again.
But gentle momory brings not seenes alone
To woo me buck to the sweel life I knew ;
Toved forms and kindly faces meol wy view,
Of enah familinr voies comes clear and low,
Biariling my ears with words of long ngo.
Fauin would 1 speak with these dear passing shados,
Yet as [ gaze the dim procession fudes
My angel visitani, on wings of light,
Boars far away from my bewildered sight
1 am alone onee more with the still night

Utica, February 1, 1852, -

[FROM PUTKAM'S MAGAZINE—RBY PERMISSION. |
GENERAL OGLE—A CHARACTER.

BY DR, WILLIAM ELDER, OF PHILADELPHIA,

And there wns matter in him as well as
maoner. He had both the insight and fore-
sight of a ruling mind. There were none ear-
lier or more efficient in the support of advance
movements in State policy, though, from his
inland and isolated locality, his connection with
their execution was less conﬁ;opicuaﬁu than that
of his pri contempora; e t-
eds mm wtp::rf the Keyumlo
during that stage of its hi which gave it
ita present high position ; and he “aye’” “aye”
upon the journals mark his support of the meas-
ures which anticipated and insured its prosper.
2{, roro'ua.ly; 08 his “no” “po” bear pine-
ank against the projects which principle and
prudenve interdicted.
OF course, the Genersl was a Democrat—a
Democrat in the best significance of the term—
for there was breadth and variety enough of
man in him to fit him for both the service and
soversignily of the civil State, and to conciliate
the duties which he owed to his constituents
with the elaims ho held due from them to him-
self. A true man in himeell, he was false in
none of his relations. He purchased nothing
by sacrifice of his manliness, and he secured
nothing by usurpation. If he did not surrender
the head Lo the members, nor lag and linger in
constrained equality with the slow-goers, ho
nevertheless carried the will and conscience of
the country with him, and r ted the peo-
ple with the strictest Democratic fidelity in the
public councils, Right well he knew the mind
of his constituents, tor it was his own. As he
really governed at home, it was ensy for hitn
to serve shroad. So, he was neither slave nor
tyrant, cheat nor tool, but a freeman in o wor-
thy agenoy. ln the divine order it is appoint-
ed that “the elder shall serve the younger,”
for, in the happy balancings of the thorough
man, smbition embraces duty, and government
in sorvice. The tative man covers
the space that lies thrones and thin
and thus, touching the borders of extremes, he
is fitted to harmouize all differonces of lifs, for
all this variety blends into unity in himself.
The religions sentiment of this man was
strong and sctive, under modifleation of his pe-
culiar mental constitution. He was, indeed,
inoapable of meokness, and suicide would have
been as eany to him as repentance, sad very
like it. Devotion was in bim the sympathy of
sublimity. All the good and truth of being
was grand to him; and he felt its accordance
without being overawed by it. The glory in
his own soul kindled up in the of the
Shekinah ; he exulted in it, or, :nuwh.n‘ump
of the psalmist, he rejoiced in the law of the
Lord! The absolute wi the unlimited
power, the infinite beneficence, lifted him into

formity to the requirements of religion
l':nno q::’l D!ful":rqulﬂmll hope ; nor, it is but

truth to in an v_nz"-ltriolu.m of dm

m-tmu.b.._nm

worped, Resaie the mystery of the

visit of Billy, an explunation of the |

other myslery, , milk, sod vegeta-
-

of
&lﬂ:z and he prayed stan with heart
erect upirwpd:.,ww&ing. is practical &:ﬁn to
i was

true, and noble; yet, it must be admitted, in
such wise as allowed mueh in him incompati-
ble with received rules, and perchance, with
the absolute right, too; for in a character
where the natural conetibution is everything,
whenever the balance breaks. the most start-
ling i ties will result. Where the
standard of faith and practice is & prescribed
one, resting on ita proper suthority, in all exi-
gencies dHurbmouLﬂze man still gravi-
tates toward the point which is the oen-
tre of his ; but where liberty is law,
and the lifo is taneous in the confusion
of accident and misadventure the direction is
apt to be assumed by the bold:st sentiment and
strongest feeling, as isional governments
arise in insurrections, and, like them, the de-
cision is likely to be ruled by the dominant in-
terest of the hour. The individual is best as-
serted and showe most nobly in such case, but
is liable to work most widely out of the gener-
al harmony, and to thake the authority of
creeds nnd by his aberrations.

The General, I need hardly say, was no hyp-
ocrite or juggler in .casuistry ; for the incon-
gruities and inexplicable things that pussled
every-day orderly e wore true enoungh
things to him, thou to them and to the
general rale, too; butit is strictly just to say, in
mitigation of the blame which they encounter-
od and the mischief which they worked, that
they were never perpetrated in wantonness or
sclfishness, but to attain such ends as were
likely enongh to justify themselves when they
were attained. In such minds, efficiency and
the necessity of the cnse averride furmal ays-
tems, and the nllsbendalolbepurpono: that
E;rpﬁll having first secured their approbation

the highest reasons. They are break-
ers but never despisers of the “ higher law.”
and if' they leave tho open pathway of the ab-
u&aut Rs t by l!;}' eog{f:inod indirection,

y will recover i it can sny wa
lead them to their uzn.he best of lernel’s
kings was found unfit to build the temple. The
great passions of great natures burst out into
crimes. Littlo memgannot judge them.

the
tion of & flash of 1j and iknphz
reverentl heaitatutoiE& tha&arwit
the mischief which it wor
As an m& of the ‘s mode of
he shall

.conclusions; there was nothing wanting in the

e

ing from you—I belong to myself, but 1 want
you to know what is for your own good, per-
cizely.”

In public debate and conversation, he was
remarkable ful: tact, blunt wit, and effective
eloquence ; besides, he had  voics aod manner
of declamation which insured the reception of
anything that he uttered. Not a man in s
million has equal command of the nerves of his
suditors. Think towards him as they might,
they were obliged to think with him, and l{lny
were richly r:ﬂcid for such submission by the
temporary levelness of apprehension into which
they were lifted by the casual communion. He
was felt like magnetism while he stood near,
and, when he left, men looked at each other to
recover themselves, and did or enid something
not true, to assert their independence of him.
His catch-words, and & lasgh at his egotism
or an avenging thrust at his felt superiority,
usually did the duty of saving appearances;
but the consciousness nevertheless clung, and
the effect remained. He did not hold his posi-
tion in men's opinions on the terms that dema-
%onuguu maintain their reputation with vulgary

l«. He practiced no compli , and fat-
tered nobody. He was too strong, too honest,
us well as too proud and unselfish, for the little
arts of little men.

His was a fiank, confident style of elognence,
which had much more of the tone of suthority
than of appeal in it. It was intended to im-
art his own convictions in the directest way

e array of his argument was without any
special adjustment to, or recognition of, adverse
opinions; and he was much less given to that
style of disoussion which exhausts the suliject,
than to that other style which uses up the ad-
versary. He had u close, strong grip of his

)

assurance with which he gave out his oracles,
and usually nothing lacking in the acceptance
they secured. He vever knew the embarrass-
ment of a doubt, and he never ghpwed ita hesi-
tation. Ho wasn’t loaded, aquh.; fushion, with
alternate wads of wet and dry powder. When
he exploded an opinion, it had the clear, com-
t. metallic ring of o straight.out rifle orack,

range.

It may ha¥e been hie own innate clearness,
or it may have been hiu large experience, that
taught him the common impertinency of de.
bate, and led him to prefer the method of de-
cision, However that may be, and however

reasoning, and the morale
snswer in his own style, "nm an Indian
war to be the subject ; its pro tial results,
rather than its justice, being its warranty.

“ Percizely,” he would say; “you mustn’t
look at & groat national movement the way a
magpie kquints into 8 marrow-bone; history
isn’t written with the pointof a pin. The Ca-
nasnites wero the Indiang of the Holy Land,
and when the cup of their iniguities was full,
and the Cavaliers and Puritana of that day
wanted room, aod had the better right of bei-
ter men to fill it, Jehovah told them pine-blank
to oust the lounging varlets. Ye soe, the Lord
of the vineyard cannot tolerate mere oumber-
ers of the ground. The take u
more room than tho rest of the world can af-
ford them! They are, in fact, the
land monopolists in the universe, and m
worthless squabs at that; so, the fine fellows
must oither go to work when the time oo
or else pull up stakes and put out for the Rock
Mountains, gr for kingdom come. The eart
must be farmed, not fi by man ; and the
yagabonds that ‘Irm - nor fences
must give it up; their case ing for;
burnt brandy wouldn’t save ﬁm.mi.-ﬁu. u
new world was wanted for the new rystem—
Demooracy required o fresh soil, a wide fiel
and a clean sweep, to set up with; and this
:"'.’ just the continent fit for the use, percize-
y!
With him, o policy depended ppon its wis-
dom and fitness ; not, bow slways the wis-
dom and fitoees of first principles, unless they
would work kindly for his uses, but the wisdom
and fitness of the end in contemplation, and o
strict observance of all the ties which, in
the ciroumatances, it was possible to preservo.
That which seemed to him the neeessity of the
time, got credit fur being the duty of the time;
and he did it, running the hell of expedi-
ency ns safely ne any other navigator of that
dangerous nge, lor he mized up no mean
or personal ends with the motives of his con-
duct, and, especially to the credit of his integ-
rity, he never mouthed and mumbled the max-

ims of mornls and religion while g
with their scknowledged obligations, What he
did, be believed in. He was never caught dodg-

all | ing under the doctrine of human depravity and

necessury imperfoction, when he was en

in his greatest u.nderﬂhp. He y
lieved ttint the best thing that could be dome,
in the circumstonces, wag right before heaven
and earth, and, being so, be had no to
make, but did whatsoever his hand found to do,
with all his might. His wsa not the expediency
of & narrow mind or a beggarly soul; and he
was not a time-server, hut 8 ian—a prao-
tical man—the man of bis own day ; not be
hind it, but enough before to advance it ; not
80 much s0, however, as to be its prophet only,
baut such a combination of Mﬁmm
perienco as meota in &

of his own though s questionable one to
tho age thnt.mhm, il it but as moch
botter than his own ns he d have it to be.
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arrogant it muy seem in the tolling, it was not
much so in the act and fact. His auditors

God rules the world; His will suprome will move,
And canse the wrath of man to praise in love;
In trustiog faith, we wait and soar sbove

All earthly care,
M.CW

For the National Era
A STORY FOR CHILDREN
BY ALICE CAREY.
Not far from my father's house there lived &
family of the name of Flagg—well-to.do people

they were, owning the most land and having
the finest house in the neighborhood, :

hills ; and days und daye the travellor passed
no clearing and no settlap’s eabin

Many a time, when some one was compluir
ing of hardships, | bave heard Aunt Caty say
they didn’t know snything about it and then
she would tell what she had seen and known
and, nmongst other hardshipe, sho always re
koned the j:llll‘llf" to the West. Bat, even i,
relating the trinls of that hard time. she alway

vontrived to throw in some light, and when 0.,
bad told how her shoes failed and her feet bl
tered with walking, avd how the coffve and the

ham and the sugar gave out. one by one, sh
would say it was not so bad after sll’; and if it

We used to see Mr, Flagg driving in his fine
carriage towards the city very often, and never
without going in the house to tell of it, for it
gave us pleasure to sce his shining carringe
and horees; nnd sometimes he said some pleas.
ant thing to us, and this we were sure to ro
late word for word.

Julia and John Flagg, of the ages of about
ten and twelve years, were all thoe children of
their parents, and had been to much indul
and petted they weve o good deal spoiled. But
of this by and by. One morning in the spring,
as we were trimming the lilacs in the front
ard, wo saw the white faces of Mr. Flagg's

y horses coming over the bill. We left our
work, and went nearer the gate to weed the
inks, so that we might see und speak with
im. He drove more slowly than was his cus-
tom, and passed by without once looking to-
ward us. Mrs Flagg sat beside him, wearing
8 black silk gown and a long crape veil.

We wondered a great deal about where they
were going, and why Mrs. Flagg wore the
black weil ; but after all the marvelling we
were none the wiser: snd after a while in
trimming the lilacs and straightening the sod
in the ucﬁ;u of the walks, we forgot all nbout
them. But at sunset, when we eame out with
our watering-pots to freshen the pinks we had
that morning transplanted, we again saw the
white fuces of the well-known hay horses com-
in the cloverdield nt.n brisk trot.

r. Flagg bowed to us this time, rather sol-

gide her, who peered at us vory ourioualy. It

was not John Flagg we were sure; and we

were almost sure that he had not been in the

earringo in the morning; #o we fell to gueasing,

and at lnst concluded that he was some pgor

boy whom they had overtaken and asked to
o.

did not feel that they were slavishly surrender-
ing their own judgment, but, rather, that the
had never seen the subject in that light, or fal{
it with the samne force before. He never argued
that o thing is 8o and so, because something
else is 8o and xo0, which, in its turn, rests "f,on
something beyond, which is so and so; but
that it is so, percizely, beeause it cannot be any
other way; and so ﬂin argument stood, like a

upon ite own foundation, instead of
erazy hut, leaning every way upon props, rea-
mu{»ly strong, perhaps, but unreasonably nu.
merous,

|vo sE conTINUED.]

WIBCONSIN STATE CORVENTION.

The Free Democruoy of this State met at
Muadison, June Sth. James Densmore was
chosen temporary Chairman.  Fifteen eounties
were represented. The fullowing persons were
elocted permanent officers, viz:

President—Jonathan Dougherty.

Vice Presidents—C. Clement, E D, Holton,
I. W. Seaver, A. Wilcox.

Secretaries—Joseph Baker, J. A. Smith, By}
ron Paive.

PROCEEDINUS,

Resolved, That the Free Democracy of Wis.
consin, in State Convention assembled, re-affirm
the principles adopted by the National Free
Democratic Convention at Pittsburgh, in Au.
gust, 1852, and by the Free Democratic Con-
vention of this State in Junuary, 1833,

The platform of principles and measures
adopted at the State Convention referred to in
tho report, was then read by Mr. Booth, and
the report of the Committee was, on motion,
acoepted and adopted.

On motion, an informal ballot for Governor
was tuken, whieh resulted as follows: 62 votes
in all, of which Charles Durkee roceived 29,
E. D. Holton 29, seattering 4.

A second informal ballot was then taken,
with the following result: Charles Durkee 31,
E. D. Holton 31.

Oa motion of Mr. Densmore, E. D. Holton
was then unanimously nomin
didate for Governor, alter which he arose and
made a fow cheering and encouraging remarks,
saying that ho would be ghdi persoually, to
decline, but he believed it to be the duty of
every member of the party, whenever his name
or servioes wero required by the , to allow
his name to be used, and willingly render his
services. Ho should, thorefore, acoopt the nom-
ination, and do whut he

of our principles and our party.

y wuraan unanimously
nominated by acolamation as the eandidate for
Lieut, Governor.

An informal Lallot was then taken for a can- |
didate for Secr of State, with the follow-
ing reault: C. L. Sholes, 33; J. M. Bur, 9;
S. M. Booth, 1; 0. A, Staffoed, 8; O. F. Bart-

lett, 5.
C. L. Sholes, of was then unani-

Kenoaha,
nondymnmd us the onndidate for Secre- | off

as the oan- | get

A day or two aflter this, however, ns we were

ping to the woods for wild flowers to adorn
the door-yard, wo saw John Flagg and another
boy eutting eorn-stooks in the field that adjoined
ours; or rather, John Flagg was sitting on the
fence and the other boy wie cutting tﬁo corn-
stalks. All about the woods we went, digging
up the wild flowers—espotted ndder's toague,
and blue and white and yellow vivlets, and

rple and striped-leaved plants, of which we
mew not the psmes. At last, our baskots
were full, and our hands too; aod under the
noonday sun we went homeward—not forget.
ting to look into Mr. Flagg's fields again. The
strange boy was still at work, and we could
seo that he wore no shoes, nod that in all re-
speets he was shabbily dressed.

John was nowhere to be seen, nor were we
for all our observations any the wiser, but we
were shortly to learn something of the lad that
would add to the interest wo ulready felt in
him. As we were planting our flowers along
the front walk, and asking each other whether
it were likely they would ever grow—for the
stocks were wilted, and the wild leaves that had
ben used to the deep shads hung limber and
lifeless—our attention was suddenly arrested
by the clicking of the %nl.e-lumb. and, looking
up, we saw Aunt Caty Martin coming in, We
were delighted, and didn’t care muoh whether
oar flowers grew or not, for it was not often
that visiters camo to our house, and, of all shat
did come, we likcd Aunt Caty best.  And here
I may aa well say that she was not our sunt at
all, nor any relation of ours that [ know of ; we
called ber sunt, beeause shio had taught ua'to
do mo, and because we liked her ne well na if
she had been our munt, It was woarcely one
o'vlock ; but we were not fashionable in
our neighborhood, and it was not st all uncom-
mon for visiters to come at that early hour ; wo,
s | said, we forgot our ﬂowb::q wod Mhto
open the aud to aasist to carry her
work iuto the house, for she had ht noth-
ing loss than o little wheel, and two or three
knots of flax to he spun during the afiernoon.

Leaving you to imagine the ceremony of her
ting into the bonse—ol gotting off her black
silk shawl and black straw bonoet, windipg
the distaff with flax and getting to work on
the morth porch—I will say something about
who she was and where ashe lived—make you
wcquainted with her, as it were,

She was a widow lady who hod emigrated
from one of the Northern States to our neigh-
borbood, in its first settloment, her hosband
having died and lefc her nothing but an old
horse nnd n cow, u few poor articles of house-
hold furniture, and three helple:s children. [t
was rumbred sbout that she was none the
worsa off for his death—that he drank up every-
l.hla he could get, and always hod & full
of whiskey, whether his wife had any tea or
not. | know not how true this may be; but 1
do know that | never heard Aunt Caty lament
the death of her husband, snd that | once
heard her say widders were sometimes better
than wivea! ng to be
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had not been for all these things. and if the
woman had not been sick, and if her horse had
not worn down, and if' the wolves had not
howled so at night, they might have had &
pretty good time.

Many a time we have held our breath to
listen when she told of how an Indian came 10
their eamp one night and stale her red woolen
shawl, that was spread over the three sleep g

children, and that she saw him by the log-heay
fire and was afraid to speak, though she was
wide awake. We could hardly believs that
Aunt Caty had over been afraid of anything
for she was u woman of grest courage and
energy of charscter

The house was almest in sight of ours
though Mr. Flogg's great house and farm
were between hers and ours, for 1 come hack
now to the time when she made the visit whicl
I mentioned some time ago.

Her prosperity had Leen equal to her expec
tations; and in the course uf years she {;ml
hought and paid for twenty acres of land : add.
ed to the cabin which she huilt at firet, & front
room, with o chamber above where slept her
dauiimar Nancy, the other two heing married
She had also obtained four good cowr, and own
ed a flock of ten or a dezen sheep, and more
turkeys and geese and chickens than we could
count. Her old horse that she hrought to the
oountry with her was long since dead, and sunt
Caty had not found occusion to wsu y his
El:oa, us she suid everybody was willing to

oM L MR T W

why, she could ride with Mr. Flagg's man, Bil
ly, just ns well as not,

Almost everybody, indeed, felt indebted 1o
her for some good turn or other, and wus glad
of the opportunity to servo her.

But when all aunt Caty's good qualities wer
told, and amongst them was her kindness in

times of sickness and death, folks suid it wa=
a pity that she would talk so much. 1 snspent
now they meant that she said things sometimes
which she had better not have said

She was ®ell nequainted with the doings ol
8l the people in the neighborhood : no one was
ailing but that aunt Caty was sent for, and no
one got & new dross but that Nancy halped 1
make it, and no marriage took place but that
aunt Caty and Nancy got the supper, and
knew the color and the cost of the bridal dress
first of all.

It was very hard to know any news and not
tell aunt Caty of it, it did her s0 much good
If Mr. Brown had sold his spotted cow, and
bought & red one instead, it was something to
tell her, and she would amus=c herself and Fou
for an hour in speoulating upon it. In the first
g::q what the spotted cow’s faults could hav

, whether she was getting old, or whether
she went dry too long or whether she made
white batter or too little of it, or whethier b
had got a little more than she worth, and could
buy the red one for o little loss than the was
worth, and so on.  Then she would suggest rem
edies for all the imaginary faulta—if she went
dry too lung he should bave stript and stript the
last drop, it she made white butter he should
have fed her yollow meal, and 1 she sucked
herselfl he might have ticd o thorn on her nose
but after all, she would say in conclosion, shy
supposed Mr. Brown knew his own business
Aupt Caty liked to talk, and must talk of what
she knew; and as she knew move ahout her
neighbors than she did of the affuirs of nutions
they intercsted her more.
he was not werely an idle posip, and scl
dom found fault with things that were nut rea!

ly faulty.

:Whan a thing is true, and everyhody knows
it's true,” she used to say, “ what's tihr use ol
everybody protendivg to everybody. [ for one
say what | think.”

Having asked if she had come so often as
wear out her welcome, (she eamo about twice
a year,) aunt Caty set down her littls wheel
and going to the well, filled the tin-basin with
fresh water, and hanging her eap on o rose
bush, washed her fuce und hands, for she said
sho was as Lot a8 » bake-oven, and fele ss i
sbo bad & bushel of dirt on herself. This done
she took off both shoes and stockings, and hav
ing hunﬁhm over a nail on the porch, un
knotted flax, and begao the afternoon’s
work; for it was not uncommon for her to
bring her little wheel with her at the time of
spinning.

It was one of aunt E-’utrn bonasts that she had
fifty fine linen sheets in the houss that she had
spun with her own hands; and that these had
all been made in ber new home, fur that whi i

her husband died it took the last one she hod
for the burying. After aunt Caty had spuu
for an hour, talking busily all the time of the

now dreses Nanoy had been making, and whnt
oalors they were, and how much lh-z cost, und
of who had made gardens, and of how wany
rows of peas this one had planted, and how

tary of ! wure, but it seems & supposition in favor of the | many onion beds that one bad put out, she ask-
Vornon Tichenor, of Waukesha county, was rumor. But whatever Mr, Martin | ed me if | would fill her gourd—for on ber dis-

then, on motion, y nominatod us | was, he died, and lefi his widow about sa poor taff there hung & little yellow gourd, with u

onndidate for A General, aa poor oan be; but she was not & woman hlﬂhgfotlhll—-whwhabeknpt filled with
On motion, Samuel 1), Hastings, of La Crosse, | give up and say she could do nothing, and thet to moisten her thread und make it

was then unsnimously nominated s candidate | there was y in the world to help her or | spin smooth.

for the office of Tressurer. eare for her—not she. Thiashe knew would

An informal ballot was then taken for &
o;md«lgl.lxlu tendent of Public Instruc-

tion, with the result: O, F. Bartl
31; A.C. Barry, 8; A.C. Spicer, 4; J. L. Enos,
13.

Q. F. Bartlett, of Walworth, was then unan-

do no good, nnd was the very way to make

P it e e
hel “Th to
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amell our ham boiling, they will

theme
“ May be it will be #0, [ don't know,” she
said, “Dut from what [ have seen | wouldn't
like to have a boy of mine there, if | was desd
very much what sunt Caty
thought may he wouldn't be se, and where shic
’llihelnhsuano?hﬂ!nh wikh
dead; but | didu’t dare to ssk, and s0 was u
lmlﬂm‘ﬁll'ﬂm,mv

ns they did their own
a8 -d.

| Agroea ‘y‘:l this
' bad brought bim homo with them
funeral




